LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

but an expert could tell the channel. One pilot
or another is up in the Texas all day long and all
night. Now the channel goes close under one
bank, then we have to cross the river and go under
the other bank; then there will come a deep spot
when we can go anywhere. Then we wind in
and out among shoals and sand-bars. At night
the steamers are all lighted up, for there are a
dozen of them in company with us. It is nice
to look back at them as they twist after us in a
long winding line down the river.

THE LONE CAT OF THE CAMP

^              _                    Stamboul, La., Oct. 13, 1907.

DARLING QUENTIN:

When we shifted camp we came down here
and found a funny little wooden shanty, put up
by some people who now and then come out here
and sleep in it when they fish or shoot. The only
living thing around it was a pussy-cat. She was
most friendly and pleasant, and we found that
she had been living here for two years. When
people were in the neighborhood, she would take
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